A gentleman whom we knew told us that he had had a long walk, and had eaten a hearty supper. The night was cold, in consequence of which he had a number of blankets put on the bed; and which rendered him heated and feverish. These physical conditions gave rise to the following curious dream. He said that he fancied that he was walking on a summer evening, and felt a sense of suffocation, as there was not a breath of air; that the clouds had gathered in dense masses, and that whilst suffering from the oppressive heat, some large brown
